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from the land to the towns, that they seem to be
losing the sterling qualities that are their heritage.
They are the last race of all to be fuddled and
disturbed by new religions, new theories of gov-
ernment, new solutions of the problem of exist-
ence; *in short, that effervesence of semi-educa-
tion which is posing as the interpreter of God
and man all over the democratic world. We in
America arc so much older, so much more weary
than they arc, and it is with some regret that one
sees nowadays that England and the English are
not as boyish as they were. The greatest Eng-
lishman of letters now living, Rudyard Kipling,
writes of

44 The flannelled fools at the wickets.
The muddied oafs al the goals/'

He is much too sure an interpreter of all things
English to mean that quite as it stands- His
writing is the incarnation in words of ever youth-
ful England. Like other wise men, he is incensed
sometimes that his countrymen play so much.
If I were an Englishman I should pray God that
my countrymen might never play less so long as
they played the game. It is the men in the
closets, not the men in the fields and on the seas,
who breed sorrow, suspicion and envy; and the
Englishman is not so dull as it might appear